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DIARY OF COL. LANDON CARTER.* 
(Continued from Vol. XX., p. 185.) 

1 

16, Tuesday, July, 1776. — I sent last night to M* Airy after 
9 last night to know the occasion of the illumination, and rec'd 
a paper containing an extract from a Paper going Express to the 
Congress, giving an acco* of an engagement with, 9 men of war 
mounting 268 guns, which no doubt attempted to force a battery 
in Charles Town, Carolina, ppd to resist the landing of an army. 
The ships had 103 men killed besides 2 captains & 38 wounded 
besides one captain who lost an arm. One ship abandoned & 
burnt by the enemy about 10 shattered as not to be repared in 
this Part of America ; all the ships lost all their anchors being in 
a hurry obliged to cut and run. One vessel lost her bowsprit. 
They had but 2/3 allowance in fresh Provisions and in want of 
water. 

This acco 4 brot by some Americans on board taken at different 
times by the men of war who deserted during the engagement, & 
made oath before one John Cullock to the above particulars — 
Note 50oo£ was offered for Gen'l Lee's head, who commanded 
the whole. The enemys engineer had been in the tavern at 
Charles Town and visited all the fortifications. We had only 20 
men killed and 22 wounded. More Particulars will be more satis- 
factory and we may say from this acco* that God was on our side, 
a thought worth rejoicing for. We must have good Engineers 
on our side at Charles Town. 

John Beale told me last night that at Gwyns Island i8 lb shot 
went between Dunmore's thighs and cut a boatswain in two behind 
him. I dont doubt this shot cooled his latitudinous virility for 
that night at least, and I will hope that some wound of this sort 
has disabled him if not killed him. I wonder who feels the water 
hot now, himself, or the Virginians! 



*This instalment is taken literally frcm the Diary and is not 
abbreviated. 
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Cool still, and no rain. Nothing certainly can grow, under 
this Northerly dominion of this element the air. But it is enough 
barely to Exist when such barbarous enemies are defeated in 
their expectations to destroy us. Providence who directs all 
things will not forsake the cause of justice. 

My people mowing my wheat at the Fork & elsewhere are 
now cutting down the spelt and after that the oats. 

John Beale gone home. Colston & the devil my son gone to 
Capt. Beale's to dinner. 

I understand by J. Beale the wench Peg who died here last 
was in his time subject to gross ulcers and was cured often by 
me. She had a brother and a sister wch all died then from a 
mere family disorder, indeed, presumptively the yaws or heredi- 
tary pox. 

Rode out. Light grounds may make corn & tobacco with a 
very little rain; but it seems as if stiff grounds cannot without 
more than it seems that we are likely to have. As to cotton I see 
drilling stands the only chance, because near 3 feet rows shade 
each other. 

19, Friday, July, 1776.— If it was not for reminding myself 
and others how often a merciful being steps out of that order 
(to wit) number, weight and measure in what he created all 
things, it would not be worth the Paper used to take notice when 
it rained or did not. But to keep ourselves in a dutiful applica- 
tion to throne of mercy, I must observe we are extremely dry, & 
so it seems I am at all my Plantations wch I have heard from, 
wch is all but the Park Q r above, under the Care of Leonard 
Hill. There I don't know how they are. In Northumberland 
very drie, at Rippon Hall corn &c dying for want of rains. At 
Ring's Neck, indeed, I hear they do look a little better. But God 
be praised, I do also hear it is not so with everybody. Some are 
happy in this heavenly blessing, so I hope it will not he quite a 
famine ; besides we have our wheat to depend on ; and it will be 
prudent to sow as mud as we can, as our seed time will be soon 
upon hand; and in Gods good time, we may have rain. Indeed 
every appearance yesterday looked very promising, for it, till lust 



174 William and Mary Quarterly 

last night, I saw the red wing signal at N.W. wch freqt observa- 
tions had told me would drive away every moist cloud, and so if 
did. But as by every accot, we hear of our success in driving 
off our enemies, we may presume that whilst heaven suffers us 
to be checked in our extravagant fancies of our over skill in hus- 
bandry, She may possibly be in another manner securing our 
happiness, in the Preserving assistance in that she gives to our 
natural rights, our freedom. George Reynolds sent yesterday 
2.y 2 bushels of wheat to be ground & bolted desiring it may be 
manufactured as before & he will pay the next time for the whole 
barrel it was done as I desired. 

19, Friday, July, 1776. — We have been ever since the day be- 
fore yesterday carting in our oats, note it was presently after we 
had begun to mow them. 

I promised M r Colston two of my heifer yearlings. I think 
they are really fine creatures. There is something in that Gentle- 
man that I admire ( ?) And I think my daughter both prudent & 
lucky, as I believe her love for indulgence quite agst her great 
good sense would make her miserable with a man of a less steady 
turn of mind. He very politely offered me a few gallons of his 
spirit wch was all he had to spare. I am much obliged to him for 
it ; for by Captain Shields letter to me by Nathan there is no rum 
to be had under 20 / the gallon, but some is expected that possi- 
bly may be sold at 10 / which he will buy of if not forbidden. I 
shall come to admit it, if it is not to be got before peach distilling 
times; for I am certain 10/ is dearer than fine claret ever was, 
and nothing but real necessity can justify any mans buying it. 

This day came Joseph Norris and attempted to Produce his 
own affidavit that he did not open my letter. I cant but say the 
Magistrate was weak that gave him such an oath in his own case. 
The law does not suppose a man honest enough to do so, and 
never allows him to do so. I have told him I would not keep 
him in my business if he did serve me for nothing. He owns he 
ordered the boy not to go to Pullens first. By the by Pullen was 
gone away before this happened. 

Pd. this Norris £ 12 cash for which I took his rec*. 

Pd. This day a pewterer from Middx recommended here by 
M r Giberne for new casting 22 plates at a bit a plate 1 3/9. I 
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dont think his work well done ; but it seems our parson paid the 
same and for no better work. 

Nat brot me from town a handful of thrashed barley, very- 
large grain indeed, which he says he got of the late Speakers peo- 
ple. It seems that gentleman had a small vial full given him from 
wch he raised four if not five bushels of seed. I will endeavour 
to do the same, but then it must be in my garden or I am certain 
it will be destroyed as was my Sicilian wheat and Poland oates 
this year. 

My grandson George three days ago counted my sheep and 
there were just .138, rams and all, besides the fatned sheep. I 
thought there had been more but I do suppose under godson Tom 
some died with 1 his ever speaking of it, being either too proud 
or indolent ever to open his mouth to me. I am really glad since 
that fellow has behaved so Proudly, Sulky and carelessly that he 
has gone away. I am certain that I am daily too tried by four in 
my house (to wit) father, mother, son and daughter, yet I dont 
so incessantly and absurdly meet it as I used to do, for it used to 
be evident these used to be pleased with his conduct, and where 
they could not with the least pretense justify anything they always 
were excusing it. Besides my grandson G. has shown me that 
without so indolent a companion, he can be really diligent and 
careful, for I am certain he has done all and more than Master 
Tommy ever did; and if he goes on so to conduct himself he 
shall be benefitted by what I really intended this graceless godson 
of mine shd have had ; for tho' I never plainly said what I shd 
do for him, yet I always did encouraged and bid him see what 
care and diligence had done for Beale. Indeed, at my death or 
some more Proper time I shd have done more than give a bare 
salary. 

20, Saturday, July, 1776.— Dry and warm. Heavenly father 
always more ready to give than we to deserve Permit me to say 
to thy unspeakable goodness Lord have mercy upon thy poor 
offending creatures. 

21, Sunday. — Dry but with no small hopes of a blessing to 
relieve us. 
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Last night my cart came up from John E. Beale for iron pots 
to make salt out of the Bay water, wch cart brot me 8 bush ls 
oysters. I ordered them for family and immediate use. As we 
are obliged to wash the salt we had of Col Tayloe, I have or- 
dered that washing to be carried into the vault and every oyster 
dipped into it over all and then laid down on the floor again. 

Beale writes me that by bricking up his pots he makes with 
two only, one not holding but 4 1/2 gals, a gallon of salt per day 
and that is much whiter than it used to be and I'll answer for it 
with less expense of wood. I shall send the pots down tomorrow. 

John Beale had complained to me about my fellow Jacob as 
being a ringleader to their running out of the slaves and every 
Species of roguery. "I had ordered him to be sent up to me and 
by this cart, but as he says nothing about him by this cart, he has 
either forgot it or dont intend to send him up. 

There fell something this day wch a Jemony (?) fop would 
have called a rain; but an honest planter could only say it was a 
small sprinkle, however my cultivated plants seemd all to praise 
the Lord in their joyous endeavors to be refreshed with it. 

W. Barber came as a contractor to buy beef and Pork of me. 
I told him I had none, for I should lose by killing beef toow. 
Others have to appearance been happy in the evening rains, and 
I am thankful for that. 

2'2 d Monday & dry; but my corn has somehow a very green 
look. Last night B. Beale gave me a letter from Chantilli. It 
seems he had been there to look out for other business. I askd 
why he did not let me know it, that I might also have been on 
the Providing scheme; he sayd I bid him provide himself, and 
so I have done before, but then when he went hunting for one 
place he always askd me to lend him my horse ; but now he should 
go. I would not keep him even for nothing. I see both he and 
Tom Parker claim a right of imposing (on) me and if I repri- 
mand either of them then they want to be discharged. Let them 
go in Gods name. I know good treatment and the wages I give 
will get anybody and one to oblige me more than he has lately 
done. And so joy go with him. 
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Out of the 8 bushels oysters I had six pickled and two bushels 
for dressg. But I was ask'd what Beale sent oysters up in July. 
I answered it was my orders. Who would eat oysters in July said 
the Mighty man ; and the very day shew'd he not only could eat 
them but did it in every shape raw, stewed, caked in fritters and 
pickled. But he had a father to reprehend, and he would per- 
sonate the Hypocrite rather than not do it. 

Guthrie sent this day for my consent to sell our Smith for 
£30 payable in October to one Steward (Stuart ?) of Augusta. 
I wrote him I would give him I5£ for his half deducting half the 
first cost out as I was bound as security for the whole. If he 
agreed to it I would take him with the things I furnished, settle 
the account and set him to work here. I know John Guthrie very 
well now. 

However incredible this relation may be of any animated part 
of the creation except the brutes, I hereby call God to witness 
the truth of it. Col Robert Wormeley Carter, who surely has 
been somehow changed since born of his mother, though this day 
at dinner though at my own table and with my own victuals, see- 
ing me take a little vinegar out of the cucumber plate called out 
to his daughter to put some more vinegar and pepper in, for his 
father had taken it all out as he always does. I vow to God I 
had not more than half a teaspoonful to acidulate some oyster 
broth. I have dreaded what this filial disobedience will get to. 
I must be provided with pistols ; for I am certain no resolution of 
mine can otherwise guard agst the consequence. Lord, is not 
the 5 th command, honor thy father and mother, and is this honor, 
gracious God? 

The first Monday in April was April fool day sufficiently ex- 
emplified at our Court House. And the first Monday in next 
month will be a second day of the sort in this new government. 

Nat brot from the widow Lucy Downman 2 gall of brandy 
sd to be old, for which it seems I gave 8 shillings the gallon. 
Such is the disposition to gain even of a woman who has been 
bedrid. Even she can prey upon the necessities of others. To- 
morrow I am to get some rum at 10 shillings the gallon of a per- 
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son no better in infirmities. So that even the last movemt is to 
be distinguished by a gripe on necessity. 

23, Tuesday. — A pleasant morning and some rain in the night 
which I most sincerely thank the god & my God of mercies for 
and I hope it has been a good drink to the choaking crops, 
though B. Beale says there has been but little. 

25, Thursday, July, 1776. — A little sprinkling in the night 
after incessant lightning for a long while. 

Gardener Johnny catchd on Tuesday night riding a horse by 
my grandson returning from fishing, though locked up and tied 
neck and heels with his hands behind him, was broke out and 
has not been seen or heard of since. 

Began the day before yesterday to hoe and drill my home flax 

patch with , a tedious Job yet vastly advantageous. We 

shall scarce finish it this day. 

Ploughing last night my home tobacco in the watling pasture. 

Stacking up my wheat at last. Col R. H. Lee came to the 
district commee though no comie met. It seems the chairman of 
Lancaster calld a meeting this day at Northumberld Courthouse. 
Note this ought to have been done months ago but it seems his 
neglect is to be cured by an insult. I resolved not to go there. 
These fools are in a most contentious mode, and they shall find 
themselves mistaken in the object of it, for a man whose good 
conscience is his spreading view has a better shelter than they 
can effect. 

I askd Lee who came home with me if he did not remember 
Who gave the first breath for Liberty in America ; he said he well 
remembered it ; and it was an absurdity to give it to P. Henry, 
the Gov r , for he actually was not at the assembly though they 
gave him the reputation of it. I may truly say Hanc ego primus 
tentavi tulit alter honores. This man only assisted in the resolves 
after the stamp act came in by the advice of another. 

Wind NW. as usual and probably all will be drie again. 

Our first dish of Indian pease this day though of the most for- 
ward sort I ever knew and as early planted as could be for the 
frosts and I believe in as good ground as common, such has our 
dry and cold weather been. 
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A strange dream this day about these runaway people. One 
of them I dreamt awakned me; and appeared most wretchedly 
meager and wan. He told me of, their great sorrow, that all of 
them had been wounded by the minutemen, had hid themselves 
in a cave they had dug & had lived ever since on what roots they 
could grabble and he had come to ask if I would endeavor to get 
them pardoned should they come in, for they knew they shd 
be hanged for what they had done. I replied a good deal. He 
acknowledged Moses persuaded them off and Johnny his wifes 
father had helped them to the milk they had to wit 4 bottles. 
He was to have gone with but somehow was not in the way; 
declared I had not a greater villian belonging to me. I cant con- 
ceive how this dream came into my brain sleeping, and I dont 
remember to have collected so much of a dream as I have done 
of this these many years. It seems my daughter Judy dreamt 
much of them too last night. I am just weak enough to fancy we 
shall soon hear abt them. 

26, Friday, rain somewhere yesterday has according to the 
course of this year made it cool here by a northerly wind, and 
of course dry. 

It seems Mr. Giberne thinks it cheaper to give toll and grind 
his wheat without bolting than grinding at 6 a a bushel; for he 
sent first his 6 a but it seems by mixing firsts and seconds to- 
gether his bread was not white. I cautioned agst it and advised 
the sending bags, firsts, seconds and bran. Nat did so & tells 
me 2 of wheat gave him 1 bushel bran, very little seconds & 
abundance of firsts, and this for I2 a . 

26 Friday, July, 1776. — My sons farmer came here this day 
to assist in stacking and showing my people how wheat ought to 
be stacked. A cap for him who pleases to put it on. Of all the 
demonstrations that we give in life of our indolence in disposi- 
tion ; there does not seem to be a greater proof of it than our 
uneasiness in being long in a place even when we are pretending 
to relax from our cares at home. And thus we trifle away the 
time, instead of improving it now and then in some useful read- 
ing or conversation, but instead of that we either moor our- 
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selves to an idle gaming table or figit about from house to house, 
and, if this affords even a relaxing laugh, the fatigue and trouble 
taken to purchase it is worth more candles as the French say 
than the enjoymt can procure. 

It seems these 4 men of War & their tenders which went 
from Dunmores gang last Saturday on the Maryland side of St. 
Marys up the Potowmeck got as high as the house of Wm. Brent 
in Stafford and finding they had not been saluted from the shore 
as usual when the channel ran close by it, I suppose, from the 
musquitry, they concluded they were not expected there and 
ventured on shore and set fire to that plantation; and fired some 
cannon shot at FendalPs in Maryland opposite to it, wch did a 
great deal of damage. I make no observations of the cause of 
these shores being unprovided agst them, because if the report 
is true the proprietors must have been fools or stingy asses. But 
as to the manoeuvre, as it is, it seems, the direction of the min- 
istry, if they can't otherwise bring us to a submission to their 
supreme purposes, then to destroy all they can. I say this is 
with me doubtful whether it is not a demonstration of much 
stupidity as it is of malice. For is it the people they want to 
destroy (?) to be sure if they cannot conquer that must be mali- 
cious ; without the least profit and that at a prodigious expense, 
for what is burnt pays nobody. Do they want the people to sub- 
mit ? Let every one Judge whether he who is burnt out of house 
and home can with life alone submit, when his Possessions are 
all destroyed by the person wanting his submission. Certainly, 
this is a species of forgiveness never heard of before; and can 
only contain a replete despair. Do they want to conquer the 
country ? What can it be for, if the inhabitants of it are first to 
be destroyed in their possessions. Can they now seat a mere 
desolate wilderness when the very pretense of this attempt was 
a load of debts they with difficulty lived under. In short, though 
every part of it may be a contrivance of the devil, yet his policy 
is great(ly) wounded by so certain an event of folly. If this 
does square with the usual saying founded on observation, noth- 
ing can : Quos Deus vult perdere prius Dementat. Indeed, the 
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God of Justice seems to have given them up to the effect of their 
own injustice; and can we doubt but it is his merciful intention 
that we shall succeed agst such foolish devils, though we now 
and then suffer by their barbarities. 

But to my astonishment I have heard & weakness reasons 
otherwise. They look upon it to be a Principle in war to distress 
the enemy all they can as a general Principle in every war & 
compare our doing so to the Indians, as a proof of the goodness 
of the Policy. But observe without expect'g to Profit by the 
Indian Possessions, yet we drove them back to preserve our own 
settlemts from their prowling and Plundering. They can annoy 
us (if) not prevented. But could America annoy G. B. I be- 
lieve not. There then is the point in prudence, those who can 
be and are bad neighbors we ought to destroy. But it is wisdom 
or folly to be at a vast expense to go such a frightful distance 
as 3000 miles over the sea only to destroy a people when we see 
we cannot conquer them. It is said by driving us back they can 
settle the land deserted, but as the argument arises from the 
directions to destroy where they can't conquer cannot these driven 
back for want of houses come and attack those who cant con- 
quer them when they have new homes to live in whilst they are 
settling. Indeed, I am sorry to hear such argumts. As to saying 
without doing this America may go and destroy G. B. it is directly 
going farther into the womb of time than man, confined as he is, 
dares venture. 



THE STITH FAMILY. 
By Dr. Christopher Johnston, Baltimore, Md. 

The Stith family appears to have been long settled in the 
parish of Kirkham, in Lancashire, and both the parish registers 
and the wills show that the Stiths were quite numerous in that 
locality. A careful search, however, fails to show any unmis- 
takable trace of the Virginia immigrant, and it is probable that 
his immediate family had moved elsewhere, perhaps to London. 



